
50 Thf Tragedy^ d/' O tlidlo 

■ Sm, latngladi haucfoundthfe'oapWt^j 
This was her firft remembrance from che Moore, ^ 

My wayward husband, hath a ^ndreditimes 
Wooedraetoftealeit,,btlt(l«r 0 laiues>th(etokcn, , 

For he coniur’d her>(he flhotrfd euer J^eepe i - ^ r> i r. j , 'mni Iha 

That fli; referues ic buer tndreaboathtjr^' b i : ; ar.ni: . n ‘ ; 

Toki^^^,andtall<eto;■l^shacheworketa«cOU^, ^ ^ 

Andgiu’t/<*^o: whathe’idoc With if, • ■ • ■ si-; • ; 

.Heauen knowes,not I, ' £»f<riagOi 
I nothingjbut to pleaf? his fintafic. 

How now, what doe you here alone ? 

Em. Doenot you chide,r haae‘a thing for you. 
lag. thing for me,it is a commoB thing— ^ / 

Em, Ha ? • ' -t; .. 

lag Tohaueafeolifliwife. ‘ " 

Em. O, is that all? what will you giue me no*',. 

For that fame handkerchiefe ?. • 

lag. Whathandkerchiefe? -o' • ' 

Em, What handkerchiefe ? * 

Why chat the Moore firft gaue to Defdemotta, ' J'" 

That whichfooften youdtdbid me ftcale.’ 

/ag. Ha’ft ftole it from her ? 

Sm. Nofaithjfbeletitdropbpegligcocc, 

And to the aduantage,! befog hereitookeit vp : ' ; 

Looke,here it isi , _ 

A good wench glue it'rt>e: - A ^ 

Em. What will you doewithlfy '-’ .v ■ ^ 

That you haue bin fo earneft Co haiic ane^filch it ?• '■ ■ ■ - • ■ ■ 

Jag. W hy, what’s that-co you? - ;• ' 

Em. If’tbenotforfonicpurpofeofimporr, ■ ' 

Giuc met’cagainCjpoorc Ladyifliei’Urim'fn^d 

Whcn(helhaUlackeit. -h ' \ ' 1 ‘‘ 

Jag. Be nor you acknownc bh^il haue vfc4<Jr -it golcauc ffc, 

I will in lodging lofc this napkin, JEarifEno. 

And kc him find it : Trifles light as ayre, 
AretothciealouSjConfirmationsftrong - _ 

As proofes of holy W,^it,thisfflay ddefomethtt^ i 

The Moore already chtoies wifhmy pbifon,-. ■ , , . ■ • 
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the <$5\^oore of V en ice. 



Dangerous conceits areiritheir natures po^ns, 

Which at the firft are fcarce found todiftaft ; ^ 

Butwithalittlcadvpon the blood, ■ £«/rr Othello. 

Burne like the mines of fulphurc : I did layTo ;• 

Look where he comes,not Poppy,nor Mandragora, 

Nor all the droufic firopps of the world,. 

Shall euer raedccine thee to that fweet fleepe. 

Which thou owedft yefterday. 

0th. Ha,ha,falfctome,tome? 

Jag. Why how now Generali? no more of that. 

Ot. Auant,bcgon,thouhaftfetmeontheracke, 

I fwearcitis better to be much abus’d. 


Then but to know’t a little. 

^ag. How now, my Lord? 

Ofil?. What fence had I of her ftolne hourcsof luft s 
I faw’t not, thought it not,it harm’d not me, 

I flepc the next night well, was free, and merry, 

I found not Rifles on her lips 5 ■ ' 

He that is rob’d, not wanting what is ftolne. 

Let him not know’t, and bee’s not rob’d at all* 

Jag. I am forty to heare this. 

0 th. I had bin happy if the generall Campe, 

Py oners, and all,had rafted her fweet body. 

So I had nothing knowne : O now forcucr 
Farewell the tranquilc mind, farewellcontcnt { 
.Tatewdl the plumed troope,arid the big warres. 

That makes ambitio'h vertue : O farewell, 

Farewell the neighing Steed,and the IhrillTrumpe, 

The fpirit-ftirring Drumme,theeare-peircing Fife, 
The royall Banner, and all quality, 

Pri Je,pompe, and circumftance of glorious warre. 
AndjO ye mortall Engines, whofe wide throates. 

The immortal Ioms great clamors counterfeit j 
FarcwelljOrl)f^fle*j Occupation’s gone. 

Jag. Iftpofsiblemy Lord? 

0 th. V illaine,b'c fore thou ptoue my Louc a whore. 
Be furc of it.giuc me the ocular proofe. 

Or by the worth of my eternall foulc, 
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